THE IRON PUDDLER

the far corner of the county where they
heard their Democratic orators saying that
the mill was a sham put up to fool voters and
that it was not manufacturing any tin. When
the young Democrats heard such rot they
turned against their party. They were farm
boys who had been brought up in that county
and had quit the farm and gone into the tin
mill because they could earn twice as much
making tin as they could farming. A worker at
work is hard-headed enough to know that
when an orator tells him he is not working and
not earning any money, the orator is an ass.
These lies about fake factories hurt the Demo-
crats by turning all the mill Democrats into
Republicans. This is the only method I have
ever used in campaigning. The Republicans
carried the town. When, two years later, I
ran for city clerk, they passed around the
rumor that I was a wild Welshman from a
land where the tribes lived in caves and wore
leather skirts and wooden shoes, and that I
had had my first introduction to a pants-
wearing people when I came to America.
They said that I had not yet learned to speak
English, could not spell my own name, and
was unable to count above ten.
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